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*Molly takes up the 
knife, and turning to 
Azreal gives him her 
vow.* 


Molly: With you I shall be 
with always my Lord and 
master. 


This said, she pricks her 
finger and lets the blood 
fall into the goblet. 
Azreal takes the knife 
and goblet and begins to 
give his vow. 


Azreal: Together we shall 
dance upon black flame 
and Sow the great 
harvest of the kine.... 


*Azreal motions the blade 
to his finger, his blood 
mixing with Mollys within 
the goblet* 


* Amon takes up the 
goblet and raises it to 
the sky as he begins to 
speak* 


There come the waters 
of Death, which are in 
the sky. 

There come the waters 
of Death, which are in 
the earth. 

The sky burns for you, 
the earth trembles for 
you, before the birth of 
the God. 

By the power entrusted 
to me, in the name of 
entropy, and in the 
presence of the company 
of Oblivion and its 
children, I proclaim this 
bond between you 


immortal and eternal.' 


*Amon gives the goblet 
to Molly and she sips of 
its contents* 


*the record catches 
aflame in your grasp 
quickly turning to ash, its 
contents now dwelling 
within your soul.* 


*You look down to peer 
at the book once more 
and see more of its text 
appearing upon the next 
page and now ,without 
thought, you continue 
reading its truths* 


As Molly drank of our 

now combined Vitae within 
the cursed goblet, my 
brother in shadow 
Shagrath, appeared with 
Lord Cid and several of 

his men. 


Shagrath had turned upon 
me, this I did not 

forsee.. though he does 
speak rarely his mind. 

I assumed this would be 
the part where im 
threatened into ending the 
ritual, Shagrath knew of 
course this was futile. 


Before long I and Molly 
were struck down by the 
hands of my brother and 
Lord Cid's men, how awful 
it was that they were to 
late to prevent the 
joining... truely. 


I awoke and recovered 
from my wound, I could 
taste the blood of the 
goblet in my mouth.. did I 
mention I liked this 
priest? 


Now with only Amon, 
Molly, and myself the 
ceremony was completed.. 
Molly born unto unlife. 


This all amused me 
greatly, the fall of the 
great duchess, the failure 
of my brother.. which 
must have been quite 
embarrassing, not to 
mention the defeat of 
the lightbringers. 


I am unsure what to do 
about Shagrath, though I 
am sure there were 

others pouring poison into 
his ear to betray me.. 

but still. 


No.. I shall not harm my 
brother. 


+Azreal De Lu Raelt 


*the book slams shut 
before you making you 
jump back slightly in 
suprise.. having read of 

its tome you feel a 

weight upon you and begin 
to fear for your very 

soul* 


